TOC H JOURNAL 


No. 7. FEBRUARY, 1923. PRICE 6d. 


The Editor accepts no responsibility for statements made or 
opinions expressed by authors of ariicles or in speeches at meetings. 


Communications for insertion in the Journal must reach the 
Editor hy the 15th of each month. 


GENERAL NOTES. 


WING to the demands of other contributors, the editorial 

voice Is becoming a very still, small voice. If the resulting 
concentrated and compressed worm-shout is wholly unintelligible, 
whose fault isit? There is just room to utter a brief “ Thank you!” 
for the many generous letters of appreciation received on the 
subject of the Birthday Number, and also for several attractive 
suggestions, which are being considered for adoption when the 
subscriptions make a larger issue possible. Here, indeed, is spade 
work for every reader. The Journal costs the equivalent of two 
cigarettes, or two bars of chocolate, or one cream meringue a 
week, or whatever your friend’s particular vice may be. Of 
course, it costs less than one glass of beer a month, and abstention 
from one of those certain “ doubles’? would probably provide a 
year’s sub. right out ! One suggestion might be taken up at once. 
This is, that each Branch and each House should apply to Head- 
quarters to have one extra copy a month reserved to form a 
complete set for binding at the end of the year. A few copies 
of back numbers can be had to fill up gaps. There is a reserve 
of Supplements of the January issue, but Branches will have to 
rely on their present supply for a filing copy of the January Journal 
itself. Arrangements will be made to have binding covers at 
Headquarters when the time comes. Apart from subs., Branch 
Secretaries might help by making a list for “ Mus ” of those who 
are ready to purchase copies regularly each month, and by 
endeavouring to increase this list till the 100 per cent. point is 
reached. 


ce 


SELECTION COMMITTEES for Football Internationals 
might do worse than read the special articles in this number on 
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our Toc H invincibles and go and see the Lads! A photo of the 
Soccer team, unhappily postponed, will appear without fail at 
the end of the season. 


THE LEAGUE OF WOMEN HELPERS have now taken 
a hand with the Journal, and gallantly undertaken to ginger up 
the distribution from Headquarters each month, for which every 
reader will be most grateful. This is only one of the many 
services which thev are rendering to Toc H dav by day, very 
quietly, but very willingly and efficiently. 


MENTIONING THE LADIES, calls to mind that Mark II 
have suddenly discovered that they housed and helped to organize 
a Boys’ Club Dance on November 29th last, and followed this 
up with an equally successful Dance, given by Freddy Domone, 
at which it ts said that “ Tubby ” gave his first public rendering 
of the original version of “ Rogerum ”! E.A.C’s Bulletin. adds 
that Hopper has at last found a kindred spirit in Commander 
Littledale, R.N. (late of the Volunteer Force with General Wrangel), 
and between them they make night hideous with blood-curdling 
tales of how red a Red can really be.” Mark I have also had 
another Dance, the second of the series, and among the Branch 
News one can read that north of the Tweed they have been making 
staid and respectable members from Headquarters skip like 
young lambs upon the mountains. 


NEWS FROM NEWFOUNDLAND. 


THe Old House had no more faithful friends than in the 
Newfoundland Regiment, and a group of the few survivors of 
the famous Battalion in the 29th Division have kept in touch 
with Toc H ever since. In the winter of 1921 an S.O.S. for 
woollies and what-not came to H.Q. from Maidment, their 
old Padre, who had gone back to the immense isolation 
of Bonne Bay. To this appeal, Miss Romanes, on behalf of 
Edinburgh Toc H, responded with characteristic energy. Here 
is an extract from a letter of Maidment’s, dated December 20th, 
1922: “I want to thank you, oh so much, for the splendid 
help Toc H has given through Miss Romanes this winter and 
last. You cannot imagine how much it has meant to us. It 
grieves me terribly to think that we cannot do something, in 
return, for the wonderful work Toc H is doing. Just at present, 
we're ice-bound, and a steamer with our food supplies, including 
1,500 barrels of flour, cannot get in. I value the association, 
slight and unhelpful to you as it may seem, with Toc H immensely.” 
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THE TOC H AND ST. BARNABAS PILGRIMAGE. 


rw OC H is now officially associated with the first big St. Barnabas 
E Pilgrimage, which is being arranged to start from London on 
Saturday, March 24th, and finish on Monday, March 26th. As 
stated in the January issue, the object of the Pilgrimage is to 
give a chance of visiting the graves in Belgium to such relations 
of those who fell who might otherwise never be able to do so. 
Some fifty Guides who know the Ypres area are required. 
Their expenses will be paid. There should be many Toc H 
members to volunteer for this work, and all members should be 
diligent in discovering those who are anxious to visit graves in 
or near the Ypres area, and who need assistance to enable them 
to do so. Full particulars may be obtained from Branch 
Secretaries throughout the country, or from Major B. S. Browne, 
Toc H and St. Barnabas Pilgrimage, 9, Waterloo Place, London. 


SYDNEY DAVIS, R.H.A. 


RECENTLY, “ Tubby ” heard that Sydney Davis, one of our 
Foundation Members, had died of pneumonia a while back after 
serving throughoyt the war from Mons to Cologne. All Toc H 
will learn of this with deep regret and will sympathize keenly 
with his parents in the loss of their only son. He went out with 
the “ Old Contemptibles,”” and was with his Battery, the ever 
famous *“ L” Battery, in the retreat from Mons. His father, 
Mr. J. H. Davis, would like to have news of Gunner Cook, “I” 
Battery, R.H.A., who was a friend of his son’s, and, it is believed, 
came safely home. Information should be sent to “ Tubby,” or 
to the Editor. 


COMING EVENTS. 


February 7th .. Mark I. Sir Philip Gibbs on “ Adventures in 
Journalism.” 
Feb. 9th-lIth .. Oxford. P.B.C. 
February 12th .. Cheltenham. The Headmaster of Cheltenham. 
February 14th .. Cardiff. Alec Paterson addresses Public Meeting. =; 
February 24th .. Southampton. Dedication of Mark V. ; 
February 26th .. Cambridge. A. A. Milne; Alec. Paterson; P.B.C. ~~ 
February 27th .. Cheltenham. Rev. S. D. Morris, of the I.C.F. 4 
March lst .. Mark II. Lord Gorell on Education. 
March 18th .. London Polytechnic: Address by P.B.C., 3.30 p.m 
Services at All Hallows. Sundays: H.C., 8.30 a.m. ; (sung) I! a.m. ; 
Evensong, 6.30 p.m. Week-days : H. G8-30 a.m. ñ Evensong, 6.15 p.m. 
w s, 
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RUGGER NOTES. 

A: last Toc H has made a start at ‘‘ Rugger.” Mainly 
L & Owing to a magnificent effort on the part of Bob Collis a team 
was collected for a match, on November Isth, to play against 
Faraday House at Sudbury. Contrary to the gencral rule, 
everyone caught the specified train: this achievement was also 
due to the organizer, who told a white lic about the time of 
departure. 

Taking into consideration the fact that we had never played 
together before, our win by two tries to one was very encouraging. 
Throughout we had the better of the game, and many opportunities 
were lost through wild passes. The forwards played a great 
game and were well led by Hill. Saunders and Jack Burton 
were especially effective, whilst Hopper and Harry Willink played 
a hard game. Much of the success was due to James at scrum 
half: he passed out hard and accurately, breaking through 
when occasion demanded. Kestell-Cornish at full-back played 
a safe and plucky game. 

At half-time neither side had scored! Faraday House crossed 
the line first; an unconverted try far out. Our reply was not 
long in coming. Daggett cut through and gave a bad pass, which 
was cleverly gathered by Heron-Maxwell, who swerved past the 
full-back and scored. The kick was a failure. Towards the end 
of the game Saunders made a dash for the line from a loose scrum, 
and although he seemed to be dragging about three opponents 
with him he managed to score the winning try. 

The moral of the troops went up pegs after this initial success, 
and everyone is hoping that more games will be arranged. 

The only misfortune that befell was that Bob Collis tore a 
muscle early on and could hardly move jor the rest of the game ; 
but for this at least two other tries would have been scored. 

| Note.—-Since these lines were written two more matches 
have been arranged, and negotiations opened for a fixture list 
for next season. ] 

DAE SOCCER CLUB. 

HIE Soccer Club have enjoyed a most successful season up 

to the time of writing. Nineteen matches have been played, 
fitty-three goals being scored as against twenty-eight. The 
School matches with Westminster, Bradfield, City of London, 
Lancing, Alleyn’s, and Charterhouse were really enjoyable games, 
and we hope that through them a real link with Toc H has been 
formed. It takes some time for any club to establish itself in 
London, but we think it is fair to say that, in the middle of this 
our third season, we can be depended upon not to disappoint 
any amateur side in need of a good game. Our left wingers 
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(G. G. and B. S. Farnfield) make probably one of the best amateur 
left wings in the country, and if only their business did not prevent 
them from playing regularly we should undoubtedly do much 
better. Their presence is not only a big material help, but an 
Inspiration, and makes all the difference in the play of the team. 

Our most successful achievement so far has been the defeat 
ol Eastbourne Town F.C. by 7-0. This result was, indeed, a 
surprise, not only to ourselves but presumably also for Eastbourne 
and their supporters. Our fellows played the game of their 
lives. No team ever felt more pleased and satisfied at having 
done something really well than we did as we travelled back to 
Town on Wednesday evening. 

The “A” Side has also experienced a satisfactory half- 
season. Most of their losses have been the result of their not 
turning out a full side. This is a great pity, as not only does 
it spoil the game of the week for those who do turn up, but it 
lets the whole of the Soccer Club down in the eves of our opponents. 

We also have a “ B” Side; a gallant lot they are too. They 
can only muster a full side on rare occasions, but they carry on, 
sometimes Winning but more often losing. We hope that their 
dauntless spirit will lay the foundation of a sound “ B ” Side for 
next season. Their Secretary, W. D. Lowe, is a perfect hero. 
For him disaster is only a stimulus to fresh efforts ; something 
to be jovfully overcome. 


THE XMAS TOUR; AND AFTER. 
INCE the report of the last Soccer match against “ Bart.’s’ 
Hospital, when our record crowd of supporters saw us put up 
such a rotten show, the Ist XI have played six matches, winning 
five and drawing one, and scoring no less than twenty-seven goals 
against eight. 

The team travelled down to Eastbourne on Boxing Day 
morning by the 9 o’clock train. The fact that every fellow 
was there on the tick of time must also be recorded as one of the 
most amazing feats in the history of the club. Two matches 
were played during the tour. We met and defeated the R.E.’s F.C. 
(Old Comrades) on Boxing Day morning by 5-2, and Eastbourne 
Town F.C. on the following afternoon by 7-0. 

Against the R.IE.’s we played Downey at centre-forward, 
Bennett inside-right and Purkis at outside-right. Downey 
started the ball a-rolling for Toc H. Our fellows had the wind 
and the slope against them in the first half, but in spite of this 
disadvantage more than held their own against the bustling 
men of the R.E.’s. Half-time score stood at 2-1 against us. 
In the second half we took possession of the game, as it were, 
and our forwards, combining well, scored four more goals. The 


2 


185 


d 
Ri 
u 
d 
(E 


ghn 


opposing goalie was in great form, and time after time saved 
hard drives from “ Bunny ” and his merry sharpshooters. The 
game was a good one to watch. Hefty charges were given and 
taken in the right spirit. Our defence was very sound, and our 
forwards played a fine game, notwithstanding the fact that they 
were obviously nursing themselves for the next day’s game with 
Eastbourne. 

On the same afternoon the whole team went over to sce 
Eastbourne beat the Old Malvernians by 4-1. The winners 
impressed us no end, and many of us—thinking of our game the 
following day—came away with the feeling that if only we could 
keep down the score to, say, three or four goals, we should be 
very pleased with ourselves. 

The rain was steadily pelting when we won the toss and 
elected to play with the wind and the rain. The Eastbourne 
front line at once got going and our forwards about-turned and 
set off in a determined fashion to help the defence keep down that 
contemplated heavy score. But, strange to relate, no such help 
was needed, for within five minutes our left wing broke clean away, 
which resulted in a beautiful goal by “ Bunny.” Two more 
came within a quarter of an hour. Every member of the team 
was plaving right on top of his form. The combination between 
the Farnfields and Gillingham Diss was at times dazzling. Another 
goal was scored, making 4-0 when we changed ends. The second 
half was the same as the first—our forwards simply swamped 
Eastbourne’s defence, and whenever the home forwards looked 
at all dangerous our defence would pop up m a most disconcerting 
manner and baffle the schemers. Three more goals were scored 
in the second half, and so we ran out the winners by 7-0. Mus m 
goal handled that slippery ball in a masterly fashion, and our 
veteran backs, Belchamber and Cook, played robust and subtle 
football. The halves, Wildbore, Lyttle and Scott, not only 
tackled resolutely but fed their forwards with those nice long 
ground passes which are so good to see. The play of the forwards 
brought rounds of applause from the five hundred spectators who 
had braved the elements to watch the game. G. G. and RB. S. 
Farnfield and Gillingham Diss in the centre fitted in nicely to their 
stvle of play. Diss took every opportunity of “ Bunny’s ” 
cunning through passes and his remarkable turn of speed often 
enabled him to leave the opposing backs behind. 

The right wing (Bennett and Thompson) were overshadowed 
by the brilliancy of the left wing, but managed to do well when- 
ever opportunity came their way. Occasionally Bill Bennett 
ran through like a hare, and he scored a splendid goal in the 
first half. And so our Xmas Tour proved a success beyond our 
wildest hopes. In conclusion, the members of the team wish to 
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put on record their appreciation of the kind hospitality afforded 
them at Eastbourne College, and to thank Mr. T. Tanqueray and 
all concerned very warmly indeed for all that was done for them. 

We turned out a weak side against the Queens Hospital on 
the folowing Saturday, and had to go all the way to beat them 
by 3-1. Our opponents played sterling football and managed 
to keep us at bay until the second half, when we registered our 
three goals through Thompson (2) and Hitchcock. 

On Wednesday, January 3rd, against Donald Knight’s 
Public School NI at the Crystal Palace, we managed to field 
practically the same side as that which went on tour, with the 
result that the bovs were beaten 8-2. The ground was a quagmire 
and it was surprising the amount of good football that was played 
under such sticky conditions. Our forwards plaved the close 
passing game exceptionally well. On the other hand, the boys 
made the mistake of trving the long passing game when the 
state of the ground and the ball made that method of attack 
almost impossible. The Farnfields were again in great form; 
their wonderful understanding of each other’s play was the 
feature of the game. The boys played a plucky game, but were 
at a great disadvantage in being a scratch side. Veitch (Shrews- 
bury) plaved a sound game at back, and Sim (Winchester) was 
the pick of the forwards. 

Our readers will be pleased to know that Harry Heynes (who 
broke his knes-cap whilst playing at New Barnet against Paddy’s 
Goose) is progressing favourably and will soon be about again, 
though it will be some time before we shall see him on the 
football held. Cos 


THE SOCCER SMOKER. 


HE half season’s efforts culminated with a Soccer Smoker on 
i Wednesday, January 3rd, at Mark I. Dr. Paterson, the 
Arsenal footballer, was too busy to come and address the troops, 
but “ Bunny ” Farnfield, the old Cambridge Blue and International, 
filled the breach remarkably well. The great Alec Paterson was also 
there and gave a stirring talk for ten minutes on “ What Toc H 
stands for.” He put forth the ideals of the movement in a simple 
and inspiring manner. About 150 people turned up to the Concert, 
many of whom represented such clubs as the H.A.C., Old West- 
minsters, Old Lancing Boys, and Bow Road. It was a jolly evening 
and one met many old Soccer friends there. Our heartiest thanks 
are due to our artiste friends who contributed so much to the 
evening’s enjoyment. Grateful acknowledgment must also be 
made of the tremendous help given by Mrs. Shand and her lady 
helpers who organised the catering. Crk: 
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LEAGUE OF WOMEN HELPERS. 

HE other day I made a journey—a very ordinary one, but 

it struck me at the time as being comparable with the course 
of the L.W.H.. upon which I had been ruminating. 

First, the train, as is usual with trains, consisted of an engine 
and some coaches —not many of the latter, because it didn’t happen 
to be an express, mail, boat or any important kind of train. It 
ran without serious grousing along the rails laid down for it, 
and didn’t interfere with the traffic on the road. Not that 
it must always stick to the same track, but it leaves new ways 
to be laid out by those who know about such things. I expect 
the engine blew out volumes of dirty smoke at intervals and 
probably the carriages were overcrowded, but those things did 
not affect the usefulness of the train. Sometimes the way 
lay through flat fields and prosperous dairy-lands, sometimes 
through little towns ; occasionally the banks were so high that 
one couldn’t see where one was or what was happening; then 
would come a stretch of hillside with woods or perhaps a river, 
and maybe mists hiding things with a mystery more frightening 
than the blank, solid darkness of the tunnels, which one knew 
couldn’t last for ever. In the end everyone reached his desti- 
nation, and that is the point. So long as the stoker stokes and 
the engine-driver drives and the passengers don’t get flustered and 
jump off at the wrong station or throw themselves from the 
windows in the dark places, we do eventually arrive. And so will 
the LW H| 

Something mav be said of the developments hinted at by the 
Editor last month. The ladies of Leicester have long since proved 
their keenness to serve Toc H, and before the Birthday Festival 
they met together in Mrs. Freer’s drawing-room to hear about the 
L.W.H. in London. Now with the hope of a Leicester House 
soon to be established, there is every prospect of a Leicester 
branch of the L.W.H. in the near future. Manchester has also 
gone forward, as the following report from the L.W.H. secretary 
there shows: “ At a meeting held at Toc H Mark IV, on Friday, 
November 24th, 1922, to inaugurate a Manchester Branch of the 
League of Women Helpers, an address was given by the chairman, 
Rev. M. P. G. Leonard, Manchester Padre of Toc H. A 
comprehensive list of work needing doing was given, ranging 
from the darning of hostellers’ socks to the organizing of drawing- 
room meetings, and from the framing of photographs of War 
heroes to the gaining of funds and inmates for Mark IV. In 
conclusion the Silence was kept, and afterwards a roll of members 


drawn up with the work each undertook.” 
A. B. S. M. 
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ALL HaLLows HOUSE, 
Midnight, January 14th, 1923. 
Bear Toc H, 

As certain of you know, I don’t believe in encouraging trains 
to start before their scheduled time; so here am I figuratively 
trotting up a long platform minus a ticket, flustered with a mis- 
cellany of minor luggage, and entreating the guard to go slow with 
his green flag. The guard in this case is. Bradders, of Mark I; 
the train, the February Journal, and the luggage, mainly 
parochial. It is an unedifying spectacle, and I am like to bring 
disrespect on my renewed clerical collar. Moreover, my motion 
is still further impeded by the inordinate length of the luggage 
labels, which read “ Vicar of All Hallows, Barking-by-the-Tower, 
General Secretary and London Padre of Toc H (incorporated by 
Royal Charter), once Talbot House, of Poperinghe and Ypres, with 
which is incorporated the Cavendish Association.” It really won’t 
do. Henceforth, I cut it down and out, relentlessly, into ‘‘ Padre 
of Toc H.” Note the blessed disappearance of ‘‘ General Secre- 
tary.” It is a crowning mercy to be quit of this, now (by your 
universal approbation) in the hands of Peter Monie. In the old 
days files spelt freedom to the man in chains; but the office 
files were fetterdom to me for three long years. Now, thanks to 
him, I am well out of the office, and able to share with you the 
peculiarly English prerogative of saying what I pretend to think 
of Headquarters administration. 

Now about All Hallows. Well, All Hallows, after only three 
weeks of Padre Royle and the family from East and West and 
South and North, is in fine fettle, and the only man with a lawful 
grievance is the Sunday ticket-collector at Mark Lane Station. It 
Was especially encouraging to see such old stalwarts as Bombardier 
Inwood, from East Ham (whom I last saw in the Asylum at Ypres 
with a nasty, noisy gun), Ronnie Brewster, from way down Dulwich, 
and some Bermondsey folk (ten minutes across Tower Bridge), on 
Sunday night. Don’t on any account desert your lawful churches ; 
to do so will do no one any good; you least of all. But, for the 
others, if you’ve only seen the City on a week-day, you have missed 
most of its true glamour. On a February Sunday the City is full 
only of dreams and fairies (some quaintly disguised as robust 
policemen longing for a smoke) ; and All Hallows deserves its name 
more than ever. At 8.30 a.m. it is a village church again; at 
ll a.m. the Saints and the Angels come arm-in-arm through the 
clerestory windows; at 2.30 p.m. the City children arrive for 
Sunday School, and among their teachers is one who treasures 
certain letters written on a far-off Sunday afternoon from Talbot 
House A.P.O. s/4. On Sunday evening (at 6.30) we shall soon be 
borrowing the Scouts’ tree-trunks for extra seating, especially for 
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the Sunday evenings in Lent, when Canon Partridge ts to be on 
the upper-deck. Long ago, in this same All Hallows, the translated 
Te Deum was first sung in English. We have cause to sing it 
hopefully and thankfully once again. What about week-days ? 
The healing pool of quiet is now ready for you from 8 a.m. to 6.30 
p-m., or later. At 8.30, and at 6.15, there is the spoken prayer ; 
but there are few times in between when you will find yourself 
the only worshipper sheltered by those high and sombre pews. 

Until its casket is completed-—and a letter has come expressing 
his delight in that designed by Alec Smithers—the Prince’s Lamp 
cannot be left always at large upon its resting-place. But here, too, 
patience and love will have their perfect work. 

Early in February the beloved “ oogaf ” (=oil of Gladness 
above fellows), 7.¢., Padre Royle, is to report to Toc H Birmingham, 
and both All Hallows and Mark VII will miss and mourn his 
going. But a good cause never sufters by sending out its best. 
Wildbore, too, whose feet have been as swift and sure with the 
first team as ready to run errands all the Vac., rejoins his unit. 
But reinforcements are at hand, in the shape of Ernest Raymond 
(of “ Tell England !’’), from Toc H, Brighton, and George Moore, 
from Gillwell Park ; both, we trust, “ for keeps.” By the date of 
this issue Raymond will be ensconced in a series of five biscuit 
boxes, called 7, Tower Hill, and George Moore and myself will 
be playing Box and Cox in the Porch Room over the Church. I 
shall continue to hover between the Houses for a night’s lodging, 
but in the daytime (apart from explosions and implosions to 
the Branches) I shall be a real City junior at last, and as true 
Toc H members it is your job to drop down Mark or Mincing 
Lane and keep me from feeling lonely. By the way, implosions 
is a real word; I found it in an article on the Atomic Theory, or 
something similar. Briefly translated, it means “ blow in.” When 
the catering arrangements are well in hand an “ explosion,” or 
“ blow out,” should be soon ready against your coming. 

Brethren, none of us are so poor but that we can put crumbs 
on the window-ledge. On Monday, perhaps, one bird left all alone 
will over-eat itself. But on Tuesday there will be competition, 
and by Saturday the window-ledge will be a study in living brown. 
To-day our Branches are at the Tuesday stage, while our lonely 
pioneers make it Monday still with unquenchable hearts. 

The spirit of enterprise is a vital need in every department of 
life. Unemployment, that fearful nightmare, is (so say the wise 
men) chiefly due to the lagging behind of the spirit of enterprise in 
industry, set back by war, and hampered by a hundred mistrusts 
and misunderstandings. The world’s supply dare not launch out 
and meet (as it could) the world’s demands. It is the same in the 
things of the spirit. The world needs God, and knows it, however 
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confusedly. Much of the confusion now comes from the added 
voices of those that kept silence hitherto, but the same great 
Name is common to all their outcries. We of Toc H are still small 
in numbers, but all big things once were little. We may take 
ourselves too seriously, but even that is better than being laughed 
away from our sincerity. The spirit of enterprise we have among 
us widely and deeply manifested. In Yorkshire, for instance, we 
are hundreds strong, where a year ago we were a scattered handful. 
In Bristol, Birmingham, Winnipeg, we stand on the threshold 
of our Houses and their work. Truly the spirit of enterprise is a 
great thing, but it is not quite the greatest. 


Yours all the year round, all the world round, 
(a good word “ round ’’) 
“ TUBBY,” 
Padre of Toc H. 


AN ADDITION TO THE FAMILY. 
ANY well-known faces (apart from the heroine herself) were 
[Vf scen at All Hallows’on Sunday night, January 2īst, 1923, 
when Pamela Amy May was christened in the church previously 
notable as the scene of the baptisms of William Penn and Lancelot 
Andrews. Mark III was present in force, and naturally took pride 
of place. Pamela behaved like a Christian stoic. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS AT MARK I. 


CHILDLESS Christmas is one bereft of half its wonder. 

Try as they may (and the attempts are often curious, not to 
say pathetic), grown-ups can never reproduce the spontaneous 
joy of the child’s unshaken faith in all the mysterious ceremonies 
peculiar to this season. For this reason it is an extraordinarily 
good plan to beg, borrow, or steal what is lacking, and since the 
“young Nibs”’ are fast overtopping the “General” in stature, 
Mark I did this on Saturday, January 6th, filling the house with 
over thirty kiddies, ‘‘scrounged’”’ from the Mews round about. 

The guests, whose average age would be about six, were 
left confidingly by their parents in time for the ‘‘sumshous ” 
tea provided by Mrs. “ Gen.,” and then the white-frocked and 
beribboned maidens were escorted by small swains to the lounge, 
where they romped to their hearts’ content. After Musical 
Bumps, Nuts and May, and other strenuous exercises, Father 
Christmas arrived, amid breathless expectation, and distributed 
gifts from the tree and chatted with his young friends. He 
confessed to the mature age of 999, strafed the lack of snow in 
the usual. manner, and finally departed amid a chorus of “ Come 
again next year!” 
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ALL HALLOWS. 


AE aae down East, first by ‘bus and then on foot, is 
L always a joy and source of wonder. How did the people 
of old tumble upon such odd names, and how did they manage 
to twist their lanes in such a way as to create the most exquisite 
picture at many a turn? The answer is usually utilitarian enough, 
but to arrive at it one may indulge in an entertaining game of 
speculation. What can be more delightful than the glimpse of 
the Monument and church of St. Magnus from Gracechurch Street 
on a showery day, when roof and pavement vie with the sun as 
to which shall shine more brightly ? Then there is Billingsgate, 
which provides one of the best entertainments in town on market 
days (so one would gather from a recent article in Punch); and 
the Tower, that place of mystery and anecdote which fills every 
child with awe; and that never-ending delight, the Thames and 
Tower Bridge, opening to let pass those haughty vessels whose 
funnels are too proud to bend—and all to be watched from a seat 
on a perfectly impossible cannon from an unpronounceable place 
in India ! 

Once inside All Hallows the quiet feeling of a church that is 
used takes hold of the visitor and fills him with content. Added 
to this, the kindly courtesy of the sacristan and the many attractions 
contained in the square old building, guarantee at least half an hour 
overflowing with interest. The Norman pillars, with their com- 
fortable rotundity, always rejoice the heart. They may not be so 
elegant as their graceful Gothic successors, but their simple dignity 
recalls the grandeur of the Doric temples of ancient Greece. The 
slender font in the south-east corner, with its wonderful Grinling 
Gibbons cover, the fine carved pulpit of the Stuart period, the 
little centrepieces of old glass in the side windows, the fine brasses, 
the memorial tablets to City dignitaries, even the Laudian altar 
with its red plush cushion, are all full of associations, and people 
the building with shadowy figures of every age. 

Not everything at All Hallows is ancient, though one might 
make the mistake of thinking so. 

“What lovely carving!” says the visitor, turning from the 
Stuart pulpit to the decoration on the choir stalls. < 

“ That,” replies the verger, with the patient air of Wisdom 
instructing Ignorance, “is quite a modern addition ; it was only 
put in fifty years ago.” 

But the answer is ready on the lips of the resourceful visitor: 
“I mean, how beautifully it is in keeping with the rest of the 
church.” 
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_ The church is notable specially for three things. First, it 
claims to be the oldest church in London. Other churches, it 
is said, make the same claim! It certainly had a narrow escape 
during the Fire of London, with just the singeing of its eyelashes, 
the face of the clock being burnt. Secondly, beneath the vaults 
of the church are the largest wine-cellars in the world (?). The 
vaults have long been closed; but no doubt the cellars are still 
in use, if not for storing beer, perhaps for stacks of Mazawattee 
tea! Thirdly, it contains the second-best brass in the country. 
The sacristan is an authority on brasses, and will reveal to inquiring 
visitors many small points of interest—the raised lettering which 
distinguishes French brasses from English, the prayers for the 
dead which were erased in ultra-Protestant days, the lying dog 
and growing grass which denoted recumbent or upright designs, 
and so on. It will be noticed on one brass that the faithful friend 
of man outlives his original function, and, grown somewhat small 
in size, lies amongst the growing grass. The famous brass portrays 
a wealthy brewer, his wife and a family which stretches far into the 
dim and distant background. This stately benefactor and his 
lady were of Flemish nationality, and an indication of this is found 
in the upper corners of the brass. On one side is his Flemish 
trade-mark, and on the other the sign of the English Guild he had 
to join on settling in London. There being no Guild of Brewers, 
he joined that of the Salt-makers, and because he was a foreigner 
the chevrons between the salt-cellars on the shield are placed upside 
down. ] 

The church and its precincts have paid their toll to the exigencies 
of modern times, and parts of the old vicarage at the corner and 
of the churchyard have been demolished to widen Eastcheap. 

Such is a very inadequate sketch of AH Hallows, Barking-by- 
the-Tower, now to be the spiritual home of Toc H. A district 
rich in memories of the most vivid kind, to-day full of life and 
interest, though of a very different nature, is surely a fitting 
centre for the work of reconstruction begun in Talbot House. 


“ But while ’tis good to think upon the past, 
Let us not dwell there, dreamily content 
Nor helplessly despairing. The Past was spent 
Not for the Past alone; ’tis the foundation firm 
On which the Present stands, and both of those 
But make the home in which the Future grows.” 


A B.S. M. 
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MRS. PHILIP SNOWDEN ON THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS AT 
GENEVA. 


(A report, by R. S., of the Address at Mark L.) 


JOU do not know what a pleasure it is to me to be here amongst you 

informally. I understand I am not to lecture but simply to talk. 

Those who know anything about public speaking will appreciate the 
difference. 

It was in September that I made my first acquaintance with the League 
of Nations Assembly at Geneva. I went there because I wanted to convince 
myself of the fact by personal contact that here is a machine which may 
be useful for the purpose of peace. J have not always been a convinced 
supporter of the present League of Nations. Of the League of Nations 
idea I have been a convinced supporter ever since I began to think. It 
is twenty years since I made my first public speech, and that speech was 
made from a church pulpit on the subject of peace, and the means of securing 
peace, and from that hour I have never wavered in my belief in peace and 
in the possibilities of securing and maintaining peace. I have never believed 
that war is inevitable. It seems to me that it is inevitable only because 
men and women make it so. But I have to confess—and confession is good 
for the soul, especially to interested and sympathetic friends, such as I 
feel I have here to-night—that when the League of Nations first came into 
existence I could not bring myself publicly to support it, or privately to 
like it, and the reason for that was the Treaty of Versailles. If I live to be 
a hundred, I shall never forget the heartbreak which some score or more 
gifted persons, with whom I was associated in conference, felt when they 
read the terms of that Treaty. For them, even after the hrst reading 
—and subsequent study confirmed them—that Treaty meant not peace but 
another war. That the League of Nations should be linked up with that 
and be the work of the men who had made the Treaty, disappointed not 
only me but thousands more. It did not make me bitter, for I never 
allow myself to be bitter; but it disappointed me tremendously, and I 
could not bring myself to think well of the League of Nations. Well, I 
have got over that, and the result of my visit to Geneva is that I am now 
a whole-hearted supporter of the League of Nations, not because of what 
it is at the present time but because of what, I am convinced, it must 
inevitably become. 

I went out to Geneva two weeks before the Assembly began, and spent 
those weeks inspecting the Secretariat. I did that because one or two of 
the most prominent supporters of the League had suggested that I should 
pay particular attention to the Secretariat of the League. I found there 
some hundreds of splendid young people, passionately devoted to their 
work, consecrating themselves to it, and although they carried out the 
decisions and resolutions arrived at, I found that many of them had private 
opinions about the League and its possibilities which far exceeded in value 
the duties they were called upon to perform. One said to me, “ You 
must not think we agree to this or to that ; you must not think that we have 
not opinions of our own far more liberal than some of the delegates in 
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the Assembly. We are impatient of the slowness of the pace. But we 
are international civil servants of this organization and confine ourselves 
to our duties, all the while hoping and praying for Governments and nations 
to send the right kind of delegates here in order to make the machine go 
faster.” I am now enthusiastic about the Secretariat ; the only danger 
is that unless Governments send more enthusiastic persons to represent 
them these young people, who are growing older, may grow a little indifferent, 
a little more hardened, and become something like the ordinary civil 
servant, the kind of individual who does his work and leaves it at that. 

As far as the Assembly itself is concerned, I am bound to say it was 
the most attractive, the most interesting, and the most enthusiastic 
International Conference I have attended since the Armistice. When I 
felt depressed about the League of Nations I turned my attention to the 
International Socialist and Labour Conferences more hopefully ; but I am 
not so very hopeful of those Conferences now. The delegates at those 
Conferences quarrelled furiously among themselves. If anyone present 
wants excitement, let him attend an International Peace Conference; it 
is the liveliest thing you can possibly imagine. (Laughter.) I remember 
the first meeting in Berne, the Second International—the French Majority 
Members and Minority Members “ slanging ” one another ; the two sections 
of the Germans abusing one another; the French throwing inkpots at 
the Germans and the Germans throwing books at the French. It was a 
most amusing but, at the same time, appalling spectacle. Although they 
have calmed down since then and are doing a little more work, there is 
much less to be hoped for at the present time from those Conferences than 
from the League of Nations, because the former have not got the right 
spirit. The League of Nations Assembly was the best of all the International 
Conferences I have so far attended. There were assembled at Geneva 
representatives of forty-cight nations, all obviously beginning to understand 
one another, and obviously beginning to respect one another, but all spoilt 
to a great extent by that excessive nationalism, which 1s the outstanding 
threat to civilization at the present time. Ped 

I must not take up your time this evening by discussing the distin- 
guished personalities of the League of Nations Assembly, but it was a very 
joyous thing for me to discover how highly respected Lord Robert Cecil 
was, and he deserved it. He was always received with unanimous applause. 
Some people spoke of him as a good fellow but a little mad. That is always 
the way superior people speak of idealists. He is mad if the rest of the 
world is sane. (Cheers.) His greatness is the sort of madness I should like 
for myself—-unselfish devotion to an ideal; the breaking away from an 
old family tradition; from that intense nationalism under which this 
world cannot maintain its civilization or society survive. He has fought 
and worked for the great cause of peace without resting, without ceasing. 
And his manner was so charming; it was a revelation. I have heard him 
often in the House of Commons. There he was different ; his treatment 
of opponents has sometimes been rather rough and contemptuous, but at 
Geneva he was conciliatory, genial, persuasive to such a degree that even 
the most truculent opponents were overcome. 

I was delighted to discover that many of the criticisms I had had in 
my mind about the League of Nations were not necessarily integral-— 
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they could be removed by goodwill and honesty of purpose. Every delegate 
in the Assembly, with the possible exception of one or two I’renchmen 
and one or two Poles, recognized that the League of Nations could do only 
a very partial work so long as it remained only half a League. I agree 
with Lady Astor, “ it is only half a League,” but still “ half a League onward,” 
(Cheers.) At present it does not contain within itself certain important 
nations—Germany, Russia and America—and every delegate agreed that 
it is not only necessary to have those nations in but to have them in at an 
early date. It was a positive prayer and an intense longing on the part 
of men like Lord Robert Cecil that these nations should come in and 
balance things—the excessive nationalism, the greed, the short-sightedness 
of certain other members of the League of Nations. As far as Russia was 
concerned there were a number of delegates who did not wish that that sort 
of recognition should be accorded to the Bolshevist Government of Russia. 
I think everyone knows my view about Bolshevism. 1 have seen it and 
am an opponent of it, if only because of its physical force side, its terrorism ; 
but I have always been in favour of the recognition of the Russian Govern- 
ment. We do not always approve of our own Government, and that 
Government has no right to preserve an attitude of lofty superiority to 
those injured millions of human beings. I have always been in favour of 
trading with Russia, one reason being that Bolshevism, as they call it, is 
the child of misery. Take misery and despair and the horror of undeserved 
misfortune for his wife and children out of the life of the average man and 
there would be no fear of Bolshevism. It would not have the ghost of a 
chance if those things were taken away. The restoration of trade, the 
reconstruction of Europe, the bringing of the nations of Jurope into a 
human family again would do more against Bolshevism than all the talk 
of all the orators of all the Governments in the world. That is my principal 
reason for believing the Government of Russia should be recognized and 
trade resumed between England and Russia. Russia’s argument against 
the League of Nations is that it is a league of capitalists. Probably some 
of the delegates are capitalists—we should all like to be capitalists more 
or less, more rather than less! (Laughter.) I did not see any great industrial 
magnates at the Conference. My opinion is that there were among the 
delegates a good many diplomatists of the old school—-too many traditionally- 
minded elder men afraid of moving an inch to the right or to the left of a 
given line, and spending half their time looking for a “ formula ” in order 
to smooth away differences. When we read in the newspapers that 
politicians and diplomatists are busy finding a formula we may depend upon 
it that some dirty work is going on. (Laughter.) Finding a formula in 
diplomacy means finding a set of words which can be interpreted in half 
a’ dozen ways. (Laughter.) There were too many of those gentlemen ; 
I hope they will gradually disappear and take a well-deserved rest. Of 
capitalists 1 did not see any, and, even were it otherwise, an assembly of 
capitalists, full of goodwill, can do more for mankind at the present stage 
of evolution than any assembly of Communists. The latest argument 
of Lenin, however, has something in it. It is the same difficulty that I 
had experienced in early days. He asserts that the League is too much 
an instrument for carrying out the various Treaties which were enacted 
in France, and he is not in favour of Russia joining the Assembly unless 


196 


those Treaties can be rectified. America ought to have come in. One 
does not wish to be hard in one’s judgments, but if only she had come in 
what a difference it would have made! Another reason is that the politicians 
and wirepullers in America have made the League of Nations a party 
question. There is still another reason, and that is that America thinks 
that Europe is too much given up to militarism. That is true. In spite 
of the dismemberment of the German and Austrian Armies there are more 
soldiers in Europe at the present time than in 1913, and this spirit of 
militarism is being used to back that inflated nationalism which is expressing 
itself in such terrible ways among the little countries set up by the various 
Treaties. I am not without hope that America will come in; America 
is international in its texture, and I am not without hope that it will reverse 
its decision. Until all these nations come in the League of Nations cannot 
be a useful instrument for peace. 

I came back from the Assembly with an improved idea of what the 
League has already accomplished. It was good to see those men and 
women from various countries devoting themselves to examining questions 
like the white slave traffic, which is an international concern; the opium 
trade, which is also a matter of international concern; and it was very 
good to find on the records of the League that it has really stopped one 
or two little wars between one or two little countries. I have been 
frequently told that these little wars are unimportant. I do not believe 
it. There is no war which could not easily become a European war and 
possibly a world war, however small its beginnings, and it is a good thing 
the League stepped in and stopped these little wars. Then, as far as the 
last Assembly is concerned, it was good to see that the League has attempted 
something serious on behalf of Austria. The makers of the Treaties 
apparently knew very little geography and next to nothing of economics. 
They simply split up all the countries concerned. They did not preserve 
their economic unity, which is of the first importance, and all the countries 
surrounding Austria thought they would take it out of her by raising customs 
barriers, so that this nation of 6,000,000 people has suffered in ways that 
are perfectly indescribable. I have seen the conditions in Russia, but never 
have I seen such complete misery as I saw in Vienna in the early days of 
the Armistice. All the Supreme Council has done has been to tinker with 
the question of Austria; they have got into the habit of it. The problem 
of Europe is too big for any group of politicians ; the solution of Europe's 
woes is a matter for an international body. Conferences have failed 
Therefore the only thing to be done is to create as speedily as possible, in 
this and other countries, public opinion which will work towards an inter- 
national handling of such questions as reparations, Allied indebtedness, 
and other things which are making reconstruction impossible. In the 
League of Nations Assembly it was felt that those questions, though difficult 
of solution, could only be properly handled by an international body— 
through the League of Nations, which could call to its assistance everybody 
concerned in those questions. Governments are beginning to recognize 
this, but they are taking a long time to come to a full recognition of the 
facts, and all the time people are dying, and things are happening worse 
than physical suffering. People all over Europe are becoming demoralised 
and are losing their high standards of honour and conduct 
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In conclusion the speaker said: I have wandered all over Europe 
because I wanted to see if it was true that conditions were as bad as they 
are reported to be. One knows that newspaper reports are apt to be 
exaggerated one way or the other. I had had some intention of standing 
for Parliament, and I think it a highly important duty for people in a public 
capacity to endeavour to get at the facts and get first-hand knowledge by 
actual contact. Although I have seen and know how dreadful these 
conditions are, yet I am absolutely convinced that civilization can and 
will be saved, and for this reason. I met everywhere men and women of 
goodwill who have not given their souls up to cynicism but who are putting 
into their politics their religion. There are men and women everywhere, 
not very vocal but very sincere, who are ready to join hands with one 
another for the purpose of saving mankind. That fecling is growing, I 
am convinced. So my last words to you to-night are that we should 
endeavour to make this hour an hour of reconsecration to the service 
of humanity, and in our own simple way to help bring about peace founded 
on justice and the spirit of brotherhood. 


SOCIAL SERVICE IN LONDON. 


ELPIERS, who are keen on Boxing, Swimming, Football and 
È Theatricals, are urgently needed for St. Andrew’s Club, 
Gt. Peter Street, Westminster, and also for Homerton, Stratford, 
Walham Green, and the Commercial Road. Assistant Scout- 
masters are needed in Chelsea; Courtħeld Gardens, S.W.; 
Wandsworth Road, and Regent’s Park. J. P. F.de Salis, of Troop 
Headquarters, Hampstead Garden City, writes that he needs 
someone to help with the Troop. He is willing to share rooms with 
him and can offer accommodation now. Previous experience with 
Scouts is of necessary. The Federation of London Working Boys’ 
Clubs needs men to referee Boys’ Matches on Saturday afternoons. 

Offers of help should be sent to the Social Service Secretary, 
123, St. George’s Square, by whom information on these and 
many other kinds of social service will be readily supplied. 


eee en OEUN oe GY Ma GLASS. 


In future, Charlie Thompson’s Class will be held at St. John’s 
Boys’ Club, York Road (opposite Mark III), every Tuesday, at 
S p.m. The class will be a combined one with the Boys from the 
St. John’s Club, which will make it more interesting for everybody. 


A GUIDE FOR BRIDLINGTON. 


CAPTAIN EDWIN CHARLESWORTH, Windyridge, St. James's 
Road, Bridlington, has very kindly volunteered to assist with 
information any members of Toc H who may be visiting Bridlington 
or neighbourhood. 
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BRANCH NEWS. 


DLACKBURN. Greeting from the newly formed Blackburn Group. 
Though our official membership is only five, we are already making our 
presence felt, and hope to be in the twenties before very long. On January 
8th we were very lucky to have the Medical Officer of Health for Blackburn 
to address us. It is through him that we have got on to some work. He 
is a member of the local Rotary Club, and pointed out the advantage of 
joining hands and working together, so as to prevent overlapping. So far, 
we meet every three weeks, on Monday evenings, but very soon we shall 
meet more frequently. We are very grateful to the Manchester Branch 
for sending us the “storm troops,” and storm they did. I was singing 
“ Rogerum ” for days after. Our best thanks to Chevassut for giving 
us the necessary ‘ push-off.”” Soon we are hoping to have “ Pat” to 
advise us on how to go on and “ consolidate.” 
A. R. 


BRIGHTON. On January llth we welcomed three recruits. After 
supper, Raymond, unhappily about to leave us, who presided, read a letter 
from a Sergeant-Major of the “ Sappers,” a foundation member of Toc H. 
He is about to leave the Army and wishes to enlist our help in finding a 
bungalow or house, with a view later to finding employment. Luckily, 
a member able to assist professionally offered to communicate with 
“ Sar’n-Major,"’ and to take the matter up. The Branch has undertaken 
the running of a show for the Old Boys of the famous Manchester Street 
Boys’ Club for one night a week, in a room kindly lent by a resident member 
of the League of Women Helpers. At the instance of Mr. Carden, A. C. 
Toyne and the indefatigable Briant are attending a committee meeting of 
the local Y.M.C.A. to consider the possibility of using the premises of a 
Working Men’s Club (unhappily now defunct) for social work of some 
sort. At the close of the evening, Dutton Briant, on behalf of all Brighton 
members, expressed our deep regret at losing Raymond, pointing out that 
we only let him go because he is going to work for Toc H elsewhere, and 
wishing him God-speed. Raymond, replying, said that as the Birthday 
had proved a great landmark in the history of Toc H as a whole, he felt 
sure that it would prove a great landmark in that of the Branch, which 
would (as to-night had shown) increase in numbers and usefulness. He 
expressed his absolute conviction that with the exception of the League 
of Nations, very dear to him, Toc H is the only good thing that has come 
out of the War, and that it is in possession of that that he leaves us. 

Our thanks are due to Miss Marion Frost, Curator of the Worthing 
Museum, for kindly allowing the Lamp of the Brighton Branch to be 
exhibited, where, owing to notices in the Press and elsewhere, it has been 
attracting much attention. It is hoped, by the courtesy of Mr. Roberts, 
of the Brighton Museum, to exhibit the Lamp there also. We would 
recommend this course to other Branches. We have to thank A. R. V. 
Mattey and J. H. Chillman (of the staffs of the Sussex Daily News and the 
Worthing Gazelte), and their respective editors, for much kind assistance. 
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Worthing members are preparing to give the Ist XI loud support on 
Easter Monday. In future, meetings will be held at 7.45 p.m. on the 
first Thursday of every month at 128, Church Road, Hove. 

“BISH 


CARDIFF. Owing to the excitement due to the London Birthday 
Festival, no report appeared in the January issue of the Journal, but it 
must not be assumed that nothing happened at Cardiff. An event on 
Friday, December 8th, must be chronicled at this late hour. lt was the 
celebration of the first birthday of the Cardiff Branch ~a wonderful affair-— 
positively the greatest social success in local circles. The misgivings some 
of the promoters had in deciding to invite ladies were quickly dispelled 
on arriving at “ The Electric House Café ” (which had to be requisitioned 
owing to the meagre accommodation available at the usual headquarters, 
Queen's Café) that evening. The fair sex love this thing (Toc H) as much 
as we do, and their contribution to the success of the “ Party ’’ was no 
small one. Indeed, it is not unlikely that we shall have more “ mixed 
gatherings!” The League of Women Helpers can look hopefully in 
Wales for recruits, our ladies having fairly caught the spirit of Toc H. The 
supper was worthy of the occasion and the speeches, including one from a 
prospective Aunt, were of a high order. “ Bud” Fisher & Co. must be 
congratulated on their splendid organization and foresight. 

On Monday, December 18th, the four representatives who had attended 
the Birthday Festivities in London handed over the Cardiff Lamp of 
Maintenance and name-plate of the Standard (the pole, too, was actually 
brought down from London!). The cager crowd of members listened 
intently to the various reports of the delegates ; and our participation in 
those inspiring events of December 15th to 17th is likely to prove of 
immense help to Cardiff. 

The Annual Meeting was held on January 8th, when much useful 
work was done. The review of the past year’s activities revealed much 
that was good. All we aspired to has, of course, not been achieved, but 
Cardiffis full of hope, and the family spirit, which is so marked, is bound to 
make real progress for Toc H. The personnel remains unchanged, except 
for some useful additions. The social work has been done faithfully. That 
it has been much appreciated is evidenced by the fact that Toc H has been 
invited to appoint a representative to serve on the Management Committee 
of the Central Boys’ Club and Hostel (our chief scene of action), and the 
Probation Committee of the Cardifi City Justices has asked some of our 
people, who are helping with the after-care work, to attend a conference 
to discuss probation work at the Law Courts on January 15th. . 

We are delighted that Alec Paterson has offered to address a public 
meeting in Cardiff on Wednesday, February 14th, during his visit to the 
prison here. He will be a tremendous help to us. Padre Clark did useful 
missionary work when he addressed the C.E.M.S. at Penarth on Toc H 
on January 9th. Our hearticst congratulations and best wishes go out 
to Harry Howell, a foundation member and once associated with the 
Cheltenham Branch, who is being married on January 15th. 

A. T. M. 
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CHELTENHAM. Cheerio, boys; here we are again! “ Tubby’s ” 
visit in November—tho’ now an old story—is still a vivid memory. He 
didn’t get his hair cut, but he did get photographed (you've all seen proof 
of that), and his engagements otherwise are beyond record; he “ out- 
Tubbied Tubby.” The Friday night meeting, where 106 people fed at 
the Cosy Corner, is a night to be remembered. Saturday was a full day, 
but Sunday, which lasted from 8 a.m. at St. Stephen’s until 1 a.m. on 
Monday morning, must have been a record. Four services (including 
three sermons), an address to the upper forms of the College, visits to St. 
Dunstan’s and St. Martin’s Hospitals (with address), a talk to a Bible class, 
and an all-night sitting of the local executive, is not bad even for P.B.C. 
A fortnight later Frank Edwards, of Canada, captured all our hearts. 
His visit came on the night of our annual business meeting and he was 
very interested in our General Election. At the end of the voting 
the following officers were well and duly elected: Padres, the Rev. H. H. 
Hubbard, D.S.O. (C. of E.) and the Rev. K. Keay (Free Church) ; Jobmaster, 
lO. Urwin; Hon. Treas., F. H. Burton ; Hon. Sec., E. C. Gardner; with 
six members who will pass through the Chair during the year, commencing 
with Colonel Pearson. Edwards then yarned in his delightful way, and was 
sent off by registered post the next morning to “ Sawbones ” at Leicester. 

Thirteen of us attended the Birthday Party, and of that there is no 
need to speak, except that Cheltenham are very proud of the official photo- 
graph. Spragg’s welcome visit on January Hlth gave us a delightful 
evening. Future bookings are: the Headmaster of Cheltenham, Feb- 
ruary 12th: Rev. S. D. Morris, of the I.C.F., February 27th; and Reuben 
George, ex-Mayor of Swindon, on the W.E.A., at an early date. 

E.C.G. 


COVENTRY. Coventry members want to know why the name of 
their ancient city has not appeared among the Branch Notes lately. The 
Secretary pleads guilty and hopes that our Press representative (we count 
a real live journalist among our keenest members) will pass over this 
amateur effort. 

The delegates to the Birthday Party still bubble over with the 
enthusiasm which they derived from the Guildhall, the Conference, Church 
House, and All Hallows. Among other things, their geography has improved 
considerably as a result of their visit. Previously, there was some diversity 
of opinion as to the whereabouts of Spen Valley, one person even asserting 
that it was in Wales. There is no doubt now, and we only wish we were 
nearer that we could visit that stronghold of Toc H. 

December 22nd saw Barkis with us at our Christmas Supper, when we 
also had the Bishop and Sub-Dean present. Barkis was in great form and 
gave us of his best, so that those who could not get to London got something 
of the spirit of the Birthday Party. Some of us had hoped to get to Leicester 
to sce him again on January 3rd, but, unfortunately, we had motor transport 
difficulties. However, Sawbones has promised to come to us on February 
9th, so we are looking forward to a great meeting then. On January 12th 
we listened to a most interesting talk by Mr. Suddens, the Police Court 
Missioner, who gave us a brief account of his work. He emphasized the need 
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for workers in the Lads’ Clubs of the City and mentioned this work as a 
sphere of usefulness for Toc H. We are very fortunate in Coventry in 
having the sympathetic co-operation of the Y.M.C.A. They have very 
kindly lent us a room and catered for our Suppers, and we have had their 
Secretary, Mr. W. Pearson, with us on several occasions. 


C. D. 


DERBY. Toc H came into real, active being in Derby on September 
22nd, 1922, and has gone slowly, steadily, forward ever since. We have 
made our presence felt, and people are rapidly becoming aware of our 
possibilities. We must thank the Leicester Branch for the interest they 
have taken in us and for the help they have given us—it was “ Sawbones ” 
who helped us to set the ball rolling in Derby. We have been to two of 
their suppers, and enjoyed ourselves immensely. We were, of course, 
represented at the Birthday Party and received our Lamp of Maintenance. 
Those of us who went will never forget the experience; our eyes were 
opened, and we saw the real meaning and potential power of Toc H. So 
far, we have had two guest-nights, when Mr. Wiliams, the Police Court 
Missioner, and Dr. H. H. Bemrose, D.Sc., County Commissioner for Scouts, 
kindly came and talked to us about their work. On December 30th some 
of the Leicester chaps came over and played us a Soccer match, which, 
for some reason, we did not win—in fact, we lost 5-0. At night we had a 
meal and a sing-song together. At present we are an itinerant body, 
never knowing at one meeting when or where we shall meet again: we 
badly need a central headquarters, but we hope that we shall satisfy this 
need before long. 

P.O. W. 


GLASGOW. The Birthday Party has come and gone into the limbo 
of the past, but in the memory of our delegates it will always remain as an 
event of primary importance. They one and all realized, in a way they had 
never previously dreamt of, the tremendous potential energy of the Toc H 
movement. The effect of this revelation is a quickened desire to make the 
Branch worthy of the movement and worthy of the district it represents. 

On December 22nd “ Mac,” who had been detained until that morning 
in London, reached here at 9.30 p.m., and went straight to our usual Friday 
night meeting. Iven at that late hour he had to give a rapid survey of the 
doings at the Guildhall and the Conference. This condensed report was 
enlarged upon by him at the meeting on January 5th, when for about an 
hour he endeavoured to make those members who were not there visualize 
the various scenes. All Hallows-by-the-Tower, the ancient building packed 
with migrant youth ; the solemn ritual of the induction ceremony, and the 
comic relief of “ Tubby’s ” attack on the church bell; the music master’s 
“ get more spirit into it ’’ when we attempted (most of us for the first time) 
to sing Blake’s moving stanzas ; and the impressive Thanksgiving ceremony, 
with our Hon. Patron an attentive worshipper along with us. 

Then the Guildhall ; the ceremony of lighting the Lamps; the silence ; 
the eloquence of the Mayors of Ypres and Pop; the crowded Hall, with its 
long list of historic occasions receding back for centuries ; and the Prince, in 
blazer and flannels, feeling at home among brothers. 
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And the Conference—members of practically every branch of the 
Christian Church, and some even who were not members of any Church, 
all imbued with the spirit of service not only to others, but of service to 
“one master, even Jesus the Christ.” 

On December 29th we had a dance in the club rooms at which about 
sixty, including ladies, were present. Ellison and Mrs. Ellison very kindly 
came through from Edinburgh (where they were staying over the Christmas 
holidays) to be with us for an hour or two, and their visit was greatly 
appreciated by the members. It does a world of good to get an occasional 
glimpse at someone from Headquarters. To Mrs. Ellison in particular we 
are very grateful, and Glasgow members will keep a warm corner in their 
hearts for her. On January 12th, the guest of the evening was Miss Romanes, 
from the Edinburgh Branch, who was made heartily welcome and was 
present at the ceremony of “ Grand Light,” which she considered very 
impressive. On Sunday, January 14th, on the invitation of David B. 
Murdoch, the Scoutmaster of the 16th Glasgow Boy Scouts, “ Mac ” took 
charge of the evening service in the club rooms, and chose as a title for his 
address ‘‘ Some dark reflections on a light subject.” After some elementary 
information about the propagation and physical properties of Light and the 
moral lessons these ought to teach us, he drew a verbal picture of the 
darkness, the misery and the desolation of the shell-shattered buildings and 
the muddy, furrowed road which our soldiers traversed going to or from the 
trenches. As a contrast--as an oasis in a desert—the warmth and 
light of Talbot House in old Pop. Above all, the climb to that little 
chapel in the attic where so many saw and so many renewed the vision of 
that “ Light of the World ’’ whose followers we all ought to be. He con- 
cluded by showing how the light kindled in the old house in Pop is spreading 
over the world through the exertions of Toc H, and urged them to make 
the inscription on the Memorial Lamp (slightly altered) their everyday 
prayer: ‘In Thy Light may we see Light.” M. 


HALIFAX. Toc H interest is spreading in Halifax; proof there 
is in abundance. We have many enquiries, and not a few criticisms of 
our intentions, the chief one being that we are simply “ another ex-Service 
men's club.” This erroneous idea will, in time, be rectified, but only 
time and practical examples of Toc H spirit can do it. In the meantime, 
we have created curiosity, even if it is merely a morbid one, of how soon 
we shall dic out. On the other hand, we have had several men eager to 
join us, and signs are not wanting of a steady move forward. 

Our Lamp of Maintenance was received with enthusiasm by the 
members, and we held a short service of “ Confirmation of Original Promises,” 
during which each member present repeated a suitable form of reiteration, 
with a reference to the Lamp. 

A few of us had the pleasure of meeting “ Tubby ” and B.B. at Hudders- 
field, in company of members from Spen Valley and Sheffield, on January 6th. 
Altogether, we had a delightful time. The Halifax Rotary Club held, 
on January 10th, a luncheon, with “ Pat” Leonard as chief guest. From 
the report, Toc H had a staunch supporter, and the effects of his eulogy 
are keenly looked for in the near future. We hope to have “ Tubby ” 
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here on January 30th for the evening, and a committee are considering 
the best adv antage to be taken of his visit. As one member said, “ We 
must use him.’ 

It was suggested while in London that the Yorkshire Branches should 
meet some week-end this summer, I hope they do. Halifax can be relied 
upon, and further details are to be worked out. All Branches within 
possible distance are asked to communicate suggestions re place, date, etc., 
to the Halifax Secretary as early as possible, to assist him in the organization. 
Re “ guest-house ” in Halifax, we have some information (recently received) 
which we shall, perhaps, broadcast in the next month's number.  Here’s 
to ‘t, young ‘uns! 

‘AVEC EM.” 


HUDDERSFIELD. We have read, with envy, the beautiful effusion 
from our friends and neighbours at Spen Valley per one Meldix, and regret 
that our youthfulness prevents any similar eruption. We wonder what 
Whitham, of Halifax, has to say about the Latin therein! Our thanks are 
due in great measure to “Tubby” and Barkis for their eftorts on our 
behalf last week-end, and it was pleasant indeed to have two live meetings 
of earnest men who had come to learn more of the ‘* human zoo,” or, at 
least, of the spirit which allows such places to exist in its midst. The net 
result of these meetings is a grand list of more than forty names of men who 
are keen to come in so soon as we can find room for them. The brightest spot 
in the Saturday evening mecting was the presence of Spen Valley (and two 
ladies), Halifax and Sheffield, or at any rate of a cheery crowd of members 
from these Branches. The Branch hopes to make its first call for new 
members amongst the interested ones on Tuesday next, the 16th inst., 
when it is hoped to bring our Branch strength up to eighteen. More news 
as the Branch grows. 
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R.C.T. 


LEICESTER. Before the January Journal appeared it was clear that 
a coherent and concrete expression of what the Birthday Convention had 
meant to those of us who attended it was beyond our scope. It was all so 
wonderful in so many ways. ‘This task, it seems, has now been done most 
adequately by those best fAtted in our minds to undertake it. Not the least 
remarkable part of a quite unforgettable series of events is their splendid 
crystallization into more permanent form in the last Journal. 

One further aspect that impressed us much was the geographical one. 
This has no reference to the alarming number of times some of us were lost 
in a rather cheerless Metropolis, or to the "buses we climbed on to and very 
quickly climbed off again on learning their ultimate destinations, or to the 
tubes that went the wrong way, or to the tram that bore us with amazing 
speed across Vauxhall Bridge ‘instead of to it, or to the Barnet we never 
found, but to the Spen Valley and other places we used to find in our 
Journals but not on our maps. Spen Valley! Was it in Wales—a mining 
district perhaps—-among the Grampians, nestling amongst heather; or per- 
chance in Lancashire, with gloomy mill and muddy canal complete? We 
did not know before, but we know now, and it is henceforth on our maps. 
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The fact is of the utmost importance. We did get to know each other, and, 
unless we clo, how can we hope as a body— 


To steel our souls against the lust of ease, 
To find our welfare in the common good ; 
To hold together, merging all degrees 
In one wide brotherhood.” 


The Convention meant to us also something deeper than this. It meant 
that we came from difficulty, doubt and darkness, that almost at times 
seemed too strong, into a great light of consecration and brotherhood, where 
we could each trim afresh our dimming lamps and carry back with hope 
renewed and strengthened faith a more brightly-burning torch. To this our 
meeting of December 20th bore ample witness. There was a crowded 
gathering, and, turning the clock face to the wall, we sat until a late hour, 
while those newly come from London handed on, though at the best quite 
inadequately, their impressions of the memorable three days. Even the 
deity who presides over the coffee-urn and the door-key took her part 
from somewhere within the inner mysteries and was more than usually 
kind in the matter of closing time. The New Year—January 3rd, to be 
precise —began propitiously with Barkis as our honoured guest, and in very 
tine form too. A record crowd turned up to meet him, and Mr. T. H. Crumbie, 
arranged a record supper, which was all as it should be. A possible sixty 
expanded to actually nearer one hundred and fifty—rotten arithmetic, 
Sawbones—seems to have disturbed the catering no whit, and full justice 
was done to an ample and excellent meal. The evening was a great success, 
the ceremony of the Light, lit by Barkis, being most impressive, and very 
favourably commented on by those who had never seen it. On January 10th 
Mr. H. N. Pochin gave a talk on ‘‘ Humour and Pathos” to a goodly 
company, which included members spending vacations in the neighbourhood 
and a number of friends. Mr. Pochin hasa very wide reputation as an enter- 
tamer and was delightful in what he said and the way he illustrated it with 
recitations and songs at the piano. 

Finally, a question. ‘ Toc H ” has many guises, but we suppose it 
is (as vet) a masculine noun, which ought to be proper but is preferred as 
common. It is also obviously singular. Good! Then how express the 
corresponding adjective, adverb and verb ? “Toc H-ties”’ we hear of and 
“Toc H spirit, but can one act “Toc H-ically?”” And is it possible 
“to Toc H,” shall we say, a parish tea which has gone to sleep and needs 
reviving ? 


LIVERPOOL. ‘The delegates to the Birthday Party had a great 
time. The Chairman had to get up earlier than is his wont in order to 
collect Lec, of Winnipeg, from his overdue boat ; but the customs wouldn’t 
allow the latter ashore at such an early hour, “and so the poor dog had 
none ’'’—that is to say, the Liverpool delegation were unable to make him 
as welcome as they wished. The Branch felt responsible to Toc H as a 
whole to give those from overseas a Toc H welcome. To try to say what 
was thought of the Birthday Party is to repeat the words of others and 
to give yet another pat on the back of the organizers. Could we do this 
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as much as is deserved, and we desire, both patters and patted would be 
worn out ere the tale were completed. As a description, and to say what 
the Festival conveved to these who were fortunate enough to attend it, 
the reports in the January Journal cannot be surpassed. To read them is 
to live those happy davs over again. 

At our mecting on January 4th, Stears, who held the Lamp while it 
was first lit, performed the ceremony of lighting for the first time in the 
circle of the Branch. The Branch suggests that each member shall act 
as “ Lamplighter’ in turn, rather than confine that honourable office to 
the Chairman, provided that the said member was present at the last meeting 
to preserve continuity. 

At this meeting we had visitors, including two gentlemen closely 
associated with social work in the city, who took Toc H to their heart, 
and spoke of great possibilities and opportunities for its work in Liverpool. 
There were also two members from the Oxford Branch, a joining member 
who had met Toc H at school, and two who had come to see.” Mr. W.J. 
Humble, the Secretary of the Liverpool Union of Bovs’ Clubs, talked to us 
about the work of the Union in the city. He told us that there are many 
vacancies for workers and briefly described the work required of them, 
expressing a hope that Toc H would help. 

On January 19th we are to have our Ist Annual Supper. The original 
idea was to have it on December 15th, but in view of the celebrations in 
London, and the expected presence of the Lamp at a future date, it was 
postponed. Mr. Willink, whose name is not unknown in Town, is to speak 
to us. We expect “ Pat” Leonard from Manchester, and we hope that 
he will not be unaccompanied. 

The “relatives ” of the ©“ Elder Brethren’ are not forgotten, so we 
expect four men still undergoing treatment in the local hospitals. Our 
room should be crowded, and that will add to the joy of the occasion. These 
notes would not be complete without comment and thanks for the Double 
Supplement to the January number. They were received with delight. A 
souvenir of a great and unique occasion, and our very own “ Tubby,” 
compared with whom there is no other. 

N.S. K. 


NORTHAMPTON. Though barely three months old, we fecl we 
are now making real progress. With a view to developing the fellowship 
of the Branch a “ Pedigree "' meeting was held on January 11th, at which 
each member was in turn unmercifully heckled by the others as to his past 
and present life, and we can recommend it as a real means of getting to 
know one another. We have been fortunate in procuring an excellent 
den at the ‘ Mimosa ” Café in which to hold our fortnightly meetings, 
but scouts are out with a view to obtaining a room of our own if possible. 
We are in touch with several bedridden and otherwise disabled ex-Service 
men in the town, and thev look forward to our “ blowing in” to see them 
whenever an opportunity occurs. Three of our original members have, 
unfortunately, left the town in the past fortnight. They are splendid chaps 
and we shall miss them, but there appears to be no difficulty, so far, in 
obtaining fresh members. We want, however, to make sure we are getting 
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the right stuff, and are not, therefore, rushing things in this direction. We 
have had the good fortune to have Streatfeild, of Oxford, with us during 
the vacation. 


J. W.H. 


SHEFFIELD. On December 20th a Birthday Party was held to 
celebrate the first lighting of the Lamp of Maintenance in the Branch 
meeting-room. We have been fortunate enough to capture a real, live 
Archdeacon (“ Gaiters ”) as our Chaplain, and he opened the proceedings 
by blessing the Lamp. Then followed the Words of Remembrance, the 
Silence, and prayers and Litany for Toc H. After that the Chairman 
(© Mac ”') carved a birthday cake which he had kindly provided into about 
twenty pieces. Terrible job, but managed fairly well. After that the 
delegates to the London Birthday Festival told about all the wonderful 
things that happened to them during their visit. With the idea of 
propaganda in our minds, we had raided the office of the chief reporter of 
the Sheffield Daily Telegraph the night before and talked to him so nicely 
that he promised to send along one of his men. The reporter turned up, 
and the next day we had quite a long report in the Telegraph, and a photo- 
graph of the Lamp in the Star. A Christmas Social was held in one of the 
city cafés on December 28th. Each member was allowed to bring two 
friends, and the result was a happy and noisv little gathering. A presentation 
(a rubber dolly) was made to the Secretary (‘‘’Erb’’) in appreciation 
of the admirable way in which he had “ wangled ” the Branch sixpences. 
Several ladies who were present at the social are now complaining that 
their minds have become obsessed by the haunting melody of “ Rogerum.” 
That’s the festive side of it. Now for something more serious. First 
of all, we should like to say that Sheffield is out to make things fizz and 
buzz and crackle. We have about thirty members now, who are as keen 
as mustard, seventy-five per cent. of whom are doing some kind of social 
work, and our Jobmaster (“ Peggy ”) is ready on the least provocation 
to pounce upon the unemployed with a new job. .A committee of five has 
been elected whose chief work is to manufacture a kind of concentrated 
essence of “ pep ” for distribution among the people of this little old town 
who are going to provide us with a house before this year is ended. This 
committee has already met to discuss the matter of money, and the coming 
of “ Tubby ” on the 29th, which is to be a kind of spring-board for our 
financial dive. Three hundred letters of invitation to “ Lubby’s ” meeting 
are being sent out and the members are now engaged in the thrilling pastime 
of addressing envelopes. We hope to report big things next month. 


DoLLY. 


SLEAFORD. You occasionally find Sleaford marked on a map of 
England, but we are striving to secure a permanent place on the Toc H map. 
As a newly formed group it was with very hazy ideas we journeyed to 
London to receive our Lamp. The events of the Birthday Gathering 
speedily showed us Toc H alive, and gave us the confidence to go ahead. 
A great week-end was topped up by our send-off from King’s Cross at 
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10.30 p.m. on the Sunday night by members of Mark VII, headed by 
“ Tubby,” plus gas mask. If King’s Cross had not heard “ Rogerum ” 
before, it heard it then. 

At the present time we are fourteen strong, and are now getting the 
almost daily question, “ What is Toc H?” One gentleman in the district 
referred to it as “ The Tarmic Club,” and certainly Toc H should have one 
quality of tarmac—it sticks. Ladies are beginning to enquire after 
the Women’s League. So far, we have met weckly at one another’s homes, 
members inviting the Group in turn. We have found this answer very well 
with a small membership. A most successful mecting was held on January 
lOth at Evedon Rectory, when Rev. W. A. Thomas, the Rector, and four 
others were initiated. Padre Evans returned specially from a holiday 
in South Wales for the evening. Our initiation ceremony, though simple, 
Was Impressive and the right spirit prevailed throughout. After business 
was concluded the meeting developed into an impromptu concert, with 
“ Rogerum ” as grand finale. 

All members are delighted with the photo of “ Tubby.” There will 
be a good sale for picture frames. 

Jobs are coming in slowly, and we are having to rely on individual 
service to maintain our Lamp. When an opportunity presents itself 
we shall always try to justify our existence. In the words of the war-time 
British Official, “ Operations are progressing favourably.” 

R. B. 


SOUTHAMPTON. Things are beginning to move here, and the 
Hostel is gradually being more used by the members, and new members 
are rolling in to support us. People in Southampton are awakening to the 
fact that Toc H is actually among them, and are sitting up and taking 
notice. Men in all walks of life greet us with “ Not the old house in Pop? ” 
followed by ‘ Well. I'm blowed ; how's Tubby and Pettifer ? ”' 

A General Meeting was held on Wednesday, January 3rd, and a most 
representative Council was elected. It was a great disappointment that 
the Dedication of the House had to be postponed, owing to the Bishop 
of Winchester’s illness, but it is hoped to fix it for somewhere towards the 
end of February. We have had many visitors, including ‘ Tubby”; 
and after a most enjoyable meeting at Portsmouth, where Colonel Grant 
and Charlie Thompson spoke, thev journeved on here and spent the night 
with us. Manchester's Secretary, Mr. Foster, also gave us a look in. 
Charles Clarke, of Headquarters, is with us for a month, and is helping the 
Padre to dig out Colonels from their dug-outs (but by no means dug-out 
Colonels), and everywhere they have received a hearty welcome. The 
spirit of giving seems to be well implanted here, and where service has been 
asked it has been given with open hands. A mecting in one of the biggest 
halls in the town has been arranged for January 31st, when Alec Paterson 
and many of the local leading lights have promised to speak and give a 
public welcome to Toc H in Southampton. If this should meet the eye 
of anyone within the reach of us, please roll up and support the meeting. 
We regret to sav that Frank Churchill, the pioneer of the Southampton 
Branch, has left us to take up his duties in Port Talbot (all good wishes 
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to him on his promotion), just as the new House has been opened and 
affairs seem to be progressing. 
L.G. M. 


SPEN VALLEY. Toc H, of Spen Valley, to the front with a little job 
they were called upon to do on Christmas Saturday. The Pranch were 
asked to find a few helpers for the Children’s Treat. They did so, and found 
areal joy in seeing the crowd of youngsters perfectly happy and enjoying 
a top-hole feed. Over 800 children had tea, which was provided by the 
local Branch of the British Legion, with the help of a few kind people. 
After tea a fine entertainment was given, with plenty of hearty chorus singing 
by the children. They attended to the “gusto fortissimo ” with a spon- 
tancous gusto that will compare with “ Rogerum ” on that great night in 
the Guildhall when the band got the swing of our notorious tune. That 
moment was glorious, and only one of the tremendous impressions of the 
great Birthday Gathering. 

Our Annual Dinner on the 18th was a success. The menu cards were 
duly autographed, one put up for auction, and the others that were not 
feloniously purloined, “ won,” “lifted,” or commonly ‘‘scrounged,”’ were 
sent far and wide, with loving greetings to our Brothers in other Branches. 
We deeply appreciate calendars and cards, ctc., from Branches re the 
Festive Season, and take this opportunity of replying. Our last Branch 
Mecting Guest Night, on January 3rd, was more than a treat. Lieut.-Colonel 
A. Le Mowat chatted to us on “ Post-War Problems.” It was a revelation— 
In this, that he not only knew his subject, but gave it in such a way as to 
combine the spirit of Toc H remarkably in and among his telling passages, 
delivered simply and quictly and amidst rapt attention of the members. 
He is proud of Toc H, and his has not been merely lip-service cither. We 
intend him to come and see us again, as he will undoubtedly be a keen and 
trustworthy [Ider Brother. Brother Gibson, that great oar in the Bradford 
Toc H boat, said he was honoured in being our Lamplighter. He carried 
out his duty well and truly, and gave us a little “ light ’’ as to how to lead 
whenever it is our turn. 

A few of us hope to get down to Sheffield and bring a cheery few besides. 
The Huddersfield gathering was a great affair—(who said nutmeg grater ?)— 
Spen Valley boys and ladies turned up: [oreshadow of League of Women 
Helpers! Cheers from “ Jumbo,” and Halifax boys in chorus ! All are 
mindful of a saying of Ruskin, “ Those who work faithfully will put them- 
selves in possession of a glorious and enlarging happiness.” Steadily 


onwards, then, Toc H. 
MELDIX. 


SWINDON. The Swindon Branch has at last settled the housing 
problem. After many moons of searching, we have obtained a hut. This 
hut, up to our taking over, was an undertaker’s workshop, so you will agree 
it has a gloomy past. The future we hope will wipe this out. We held 
our first meeting there on the 9th inst., our guest of the evening being 
Alderman Reuben George, Swindon’s ex-Mayor. He gave a very interesting 
address on the work of the Workers’ Educational Association, of which he 
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is Chairman of the Western District. Mr. George explained the main 
idea of the W.E.A., and showed that it had much in common with Toc H. 
The meeting closed with a discussion, and several interesting opinions were 
expressed. 

T. L. W. 


WOLVERTON. At the monthly Branch Mecting on Wednesday, 
January 3rd, we were pleased to welcome A. W. Stonton (Stonny), the 
founder of this Branch. The proceedings opened with prayer and the 
lighting of the Lamp bv the Chairman, T. Impey, senior. An account of 
the Birthday Celebration, presenting and lighting of the Lamps at the 
Guildhall, and the Conference, was given by the delegates. The Lamp 
and Casket were examined and pronounced good. A new office has been 
created called the ‘ Custodian of the Lamp,” to be held for twelve months 
only, the qualification being good work for Toc H. The duties are to see 
(1) that Lamp and Casket are kept in good condition, (2) that the Lamp 
is kept supplied with oil, and (3) brought to each gathering of members 
and placed on the table ready for lighting. The Secretary was appointed 
Custodian for 1923, and various suggestions, suitable to local conditions, 
were made. 

W.H. 


ST. FRANCIS MISSION, SELUKWE. H. V. Oldfield writes to 
M. T. Williams: “... . This country is about three times the size of 
England, so the address, as you wrote it, takes some finding! 
Anyway, your Jo order [from Mark T] has... and we are very 


grateful .... Now we have a new priest appointed here, I shall 
get some time to answer my letters... . . Most of our people are getting 


Government Relief, and as this is a relieving station, I don't get much time 
to sing “ Tipperary,” I can assure you. Į promise you and the boys a 
long letter in the New Year, as this must be a hurried scribble. God bless 
you all and your work.” 


IN A LETTER OF THANKS for a gift of £60 from Toc H 
Pilgrims, Anton Lang writes to “ Barkis ”’ from Oberammergau : 
“ Your kind offering was the finest Christmas gilt we have ever 
received. Please receive herewith our heartiest thanks. . . .. We 
have all the feeling that our Passion Play was given, not for the 
sake of money, but to the glory of God. May Obcrammergau 
remain always mindful of this and never let itself be dazzled 
by tempting offers of film production and other commercial 
undertakings. Please express heartiest thanks in our name, 
A happy New Year to you, and God’s richest blessing. 
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Wo: England - 
J. W. Hudson. 
SH. Fitz John 


W. J. Smith (Gen. Secretary) 
S. W. Rendall (Asst. Sec.— 


Town) 


G. C. Streatfeild (Asst. Sec.— 


Varsity) 


Brasenose, H. A. Tracey; Christchurch, H. Turton; Corpus, 


8 , P. H. M. Bryant; Ripon Hall, 
J-N. Bramall; St. Stephen's House, J. D. Buckley ; Trinity, W. A. Davies ; University, R. A. Yates ; 


Worcester, P. H. Eyre; Wycliffe Hall, C. W. J. Gumbley. 


H. Linington.. 
W. B. Ball 

J. E. Griffiths. . 
R. Broughton . 
F. A. Churchill : 
L. FL Todd .. . 
T: CAWDNDRET . 
W. Holloway .. 


Director—Maj. F. B. Edwards 
(At present in England.) 
AN Yn Ete oO =. 


(The numbers in brackets refer to the order of foundation. ) 


Address. 


52, Park Road. 

2, Station Terrace, New Barnet. 

71, Newhall Street. 

209, Parkside Road, West Bowling, Bradford. 

The College, Brighton. 

37, Corn Street. 

11, Pretoria Road. 

Queens’ Coliege. 

12, St. Lawrence Villas. 

114, Dogfield Street. 

The Cabin, Presthury, Glos. 

The Gables, East Stockwell Street. 

11, Clara Street. 

The School, Derby. 

University College. 

28, Newhouse Road, Esh Winning. 

3. Whitehouse Terrace. 

18, Cathedral Yard. 

3, Town Hall Buildings, Farnham-in-Surrey. 

20, Stanley Street, W. 

30, Holdsworth Road, Holmfteld. 

26, Queen's Road. 

c/o Taylor & Jones, Ltd., Honley, Huddersfield. 

“ The Bungalow,” Barrow-on-Humber. 

Ordination Test School. 

84. St. Peter's Road (Toc H Offices, 78, London 
Road). 

16, Rutland Avenue, Sefton Park. 


Turkey Cottage, Ashford Road. 

Toc H, Mark IV, Upper Park Road, Victoria Park. 
20, Bylands Strect. 

160, Cedar Road. 

197, Campbell Road, Stoke-on-Trent. 

Magdalen College (73, Cowley Road). 

12, Magdalen Street. 


Trinity College. 


T. B. V. Baker: 
Keble, C. W. Warner; Lincoln, W. J. Blaikie ; 


F. Malcolm; St. Edmund Hall, F. G. Marcham; 


19, Adelaide Street, Buckland. 
2, Victoria Flats, Glossop Road. 
76, Ash Grove, Shotton. 

ea Millfield Terrace. 

10, Blechynden Terrace. 
Nellroyd House, Cleckheaton. 
226, Ferndale Road. 

101, Anson Road. 


Toc H Offices, 596, Sherbourn Street, Toronto. 


644, Goulding Street. 


Group. 


Ashford .. 
Blackburn .. 


Bournemouth 
Goole 
Gosport 
Harrow .. 
Hartlepool.. 
Hastings .. 
High W comu. 
Nford 
Leeds a 
Newcastle .. 
Northwich.. 
Nottingham 
Plymouth .. 
Rugby ; 
Saffron Walden 
Salisbury 
South Shields 
Stockport .. 
Weymouth 
Wolverhampton 
Worthing .. 
Yarmouth 


Canada. 
British Columbia 
Montreal 


Saskatchewan 
Toronto 
Vancouver 


United States. 
New York 
Philadelphia .. 


Newfoundland 
South Australia 
Western Australia 
New South Wales 
Queensland 
Victoria r 

New Zealand 


South Africa 


British West Africa 
British East Africa 


Egypt oe 
India vis 
Ceylon 

France .. 


Hong Kong 


Japan 
Rangoon 


Mexico s's 


Singapore .. 
Gibraltar 

Malta ee 
Jamaica .. 
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Groups. 


Secretary. 


As We ANIONS < 
E. Arnold Riley 
J. Heaton 

A. E. Gorman 
C. S. Hinsley .. 
J. W. Goodwillie 
C. A. Lehmann 
H. Vivian Lund 
J. D. Swinden 
ETE Clarke .. 
Se Cuttings «. 
i. G. Taylor .. 
W. F. Malcolm 
H. Emmett 
R.A. Bailey .. 
F. H. L. Richards 
A. G. Hodson.. 
H.W. Fells” .. 
B. M. Kelcey .. 
D. C. Anderson 
W. Greaves 

R. Bristow .. 
Rev. J. H. Hall 
G. S. Kerswell 
A. V. Bean 


T. Kirkb 
DRG Collins 


L. G. Anderson 
S. Saunders .. 
Fred Whitchead 


Denise Kochion vs fu 
Lewis H. Lukens, junr. 


Address. 


54, Gladstone Road, South Willesborough. 
Woodland Crest, Queen’s Park. 
89, Merington Road. 
163, Malmesbury Park Road. 
53, Henry Strect. 
1, Anglesey Road, Alverstoke. 
30, Sumner Road. 
Elm Grove, Tunstall Avenue, W. Hartlepool. 
37B, Robertson Strect. 
59, West Wycombe Road. 
Hillside Cottage, Horn’s Road, Ilford. 
71, Clarendon Road. 
2, Queen’s Gardens, Benton. 
1g, Moss Road, Winnington. 
6, Orchard Street. 
1, Holland Road, Peverell. 
127, Murray Road. 
Barclays Bank. 
Theological College. 
40, Garwood Street. 
$4, Brinksway. 
4, Pulteney Buildings. 
31, Nordley Hill, Wednesfield 
Bridge Works, Old Shoreham. 
60, Molsely Road, Southtown 


Customs, Port of Huntingdon. 

Secretary’s Office, Room 208, 
Windsor Station 

Y.M.C.A., Saskatoon. 

72, Walmer Road. 

1rgi, Hornby Strect. 


C.P.R. Building, | 


General Theological Seminary. 
321, Walnut Street. 


Correspondents. 


Rev. G. H. Maidment 

R. G. Threadgold 

C. P Palmer o. T z 

Basil W. Riley 

T. Arkell T 

Glen L. Beebe 

KF. D. Hart 

J. R. Perston 

oe J. A. Methuen, D.S.O. 
. V. Oldfield > 

E Whale ° 

T as wW. Sheppard 

(Gi Colen 

H. E Shaw 

H. C. Stagg 

A. McLaren 

R. C. Kerr ae 

H. H. H. Hawkins 

A. C. Miles -r 

Professor F. Forster. 

Rev. J. G. Waller 

R. A. Quinton 


H. S. Golding 
R.F. Gunn... T 


H. Lanchester o à : 


C. H. C. Conway oe 
E. A. L. Martyn bx 


ia O. Box 6, Bonne Bay. 
Henley Beach Road, Mile End. 
Py ‘Sunny side,’ Maida Vale, via Guildford. 
Fuloona, Burwood, Sydney. 
Hall Street, Aderley, Brisbane. 
39, Herbert Street, Albert Park, Melbourne. 
co W. E. Barnard, P.O. Box 35, Helensville. 
Seatown Heights, Wellington. 
Umtali, Southern Rhodesia. 
St. Francis Mission, Sclukwe, Rhodesia. 
c/o G. Bullivant & Co., Box 144, Lagos. 
Mau, G.P.O., near Nairobi, Kinia Province. 
cjo G.P.O., Chindi, Nyasaland. 
Observatory, Helwan. 
c/o Macmillan & Co., North Beach Road, Madras. 
c/o Duncan Bros. & Con 101, Clive Street, Calcutta. 
c/o Colombo Commercial Co., Colombo. , 
Chateau de Villebon, Par Palaiseau (Seine-et-Oise). 
2, Rue Marceau, Le Bouscat, Bordeaux. 
The University, Hong Kong. 


Nagaro. 

Seamen’s Institute, 5, Strand Road, Rangoon, 
Burma. f 
cjo H. E. Bourchier, Apartado 1477, Mexico 

City DI 


Raflles Institution. 

1:..T.C., Mess. 

ECS Mess: 

Public Works Department, Kingston. 


— 


